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SERMON* 


HEBREWS  xi.  1. 

NOW  FAITH    IS  THE  SUBSTANCE    OF  THINGS  HOPED  FOR    AND  THE  EVIDENCE  OF 

THINGS  NOT  SEEN. 

That  hour  in  human  existence,  when  the  immor- 
tal spirit  most  needs  a  living  faith,  is  the  hour  when 
death  bids  it  turn  away  the  eye  for  ever  from  earth 
- — and  spread  the  wing  to  a  returnless  flight.  That 
trying  hour  to  him  who  has  no  God  but  the  world  he 
is  leaving — that  triumphant  hour  to  one  whose  treas- 
ure is  on  high,  is  now  just  past  with  her,  whose  re- 
mains are  for  the  last  time  within  the  walls  of  this 
sanctuary,  and  reposing  on  the  spot  where  for  years 
she  has  worshipped  God  with  his  people. 

Faith,  with  her,  is  now  swallowed  up  in  vision, 
more  bright  than  the  effulgence  of  that  morning  sun 
which  rose  as  an  image  of  heaven  on  our  weeping 
eyes,  soon  after  she  had  left  us  for  mansions  that 
need  not  the  light  of  the  sun. 

Next  to  the  crisis  of  his  own  dissolution,  the  pe- 
riod in  which  a  mortal  most  needs  the  light  and 
strength  of  faith,  is  that  when  he  is  called  to  bid 
the  long  farewell  to  a  beloved  relative  or  friend.  It 
is  emphatically  the  present  hour  with*  you,  my  be- 
reaved friends,  who  are  clad  in  mourning — with  me, 
with  this  church — and  this  worshipping  assem- 
bly. 
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Let  us  then  open  our  afflicted  hearts  to  the  in- 
struction and  consolations  of  that  faith  which  is  the 
substance  of  things  hoped  for  and  the  evidence  of 
things  not  seen. 

Here  the  Apostle  gives  us  a  glowing,  but  accu- 
rate definition  of  this  cardinal  christian  grace — as 
accurate,  in  its  obvious  import,  as  though  shaped 
for  logical  discussion  ;  and  as  glowing  as  it  would 
naturally  be,  from  the  fervent  heart  of  one  who  felt 
its  elevating  power.  The  effects  of  faith  in  that  il- 
lustrious catalogue  of  ancient  worthies  which  fills 
this  chapter,  furnish  the  basis  and  the  proof  of  this 
definition.  By  faith,  they  believed  all,  suffered  all, 
and  accomplished  all  to  which  God  called  them  in 
those  fiery  scenes.  The  whole  is  a  portion  of  that 
fervid  logic,  (the  only  genuine  eloquence,)  which 
passes  like  a  sun-beam  through  the  intellect,  to  the 
fountain  of  feeling  and  action.  We  stop  not  to  in- 
quire whether  it  is  reasoning  or  exclamation.  We 
feel  its  truth  and  its  infinite  importance  ;  and  that  is 
enough. 

In  this  connexion,  the  text  presents  to  our  hearts, 
the  nature  of  faith  as  a  support  under  trials,  and  an  ex- 
citement to  duty.  And  to  this  contemplation,  the 
present  solemnities  alike  invite  us.  We  will  con- 
template, 

The  nature  of  faith  ; 

Its  support  in  trials  ;  and 

Its  power  in  guiding  and  prompting  to  duty. 

1.  The  nature  of  faith  as  here  presented.  In  both 
parts  of  the  definition,  the  import  is  analagous,  but 
not  identical. 


Faith,  we  are  told,  is  the  substance  of  things  ho- 
ped for.    It  is  that  clear  view  and  unwavering  belief 
in  the  promises  of  God  which  gives  them  the  pow- 
er of  present  realities.     The  soul  is  transported  to 
the  very  confines  of  future  glory.     Those  mists 
which  veil  the  objects  of  futurity  from  the  wicked  or 
the  slumbering,  are  swept  away.      The  clouds  and 
darkness  which  had  rested  on  the  land  of  promise, 
are  dissipated  and  gone.     The  prospect  is  enraptur- 
ing, and  it  fills  the  soul.     '  Why,'  exclaims  the  hap- 
py spirit,  '  did  I  never  see  this  goodly  land  before  ? 
has  it  existed  before  ?    or  is  it  new  created  V     The 
same  faith  which  has  cleared  his  vision,  replies  from 
the  word  of  God — "  It   has  ever  existed,  the  same 
yesterday,  to-day,    and  for  ever."      '  Can    it  be  a 
truth?  a  permanent,  unfading,  eternal  reality?  equal- 
ly glorious  ?    equally   blissful  V    "  Even  so  ;  for  so 
hath  the  unchanging  God  of  glory  ordained  it."     '  Is 
there  indeed  just  such  a  God  ?  just  such  a  Saviour? 
just  such  a  heaven  ?    the  work   of  his  hands — the 
habitation  of  his    throne — the  abode  of  his  glory  ? 
and  this,  too,  the  final  home,  the  eternal  mansion  of 
his  ransomed  and  chosen  people  V  "  Yes,  here  they 
are  to  enter  in  through  the  gates  into  the  city ;    and 
to  go  no  more  out.     Ransomed  by  the  blood  of  Je- 
sus ;  rescued  by  his   spirit  and  purified  from  sin  ; 
clothed  in  the  fine  linen  of  heaven,  clean  and  white  ; 
they  are  to   stand  before   the  throne  of  Immanuel, 
with   golden  harps    in    their  hands,  to  chant  his 
praises  forever.      There  now  stand  the  patriarchs  ; 
there  the  prophets  ;  there  the  apostles,  and  martyrs, 
and  all  the  followers  of  Jesus,   who  have  gone  be- 
fore us." 
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'  And  can  this  be  my  eternal  home?  polluted  as  lam? 
and  sinner  as  I  have  been  ?  and  nothing  as  I  am  ? 
a  worm,  and  no  man  ?  Is  it  not  too  much  to  hope  ? 
A  poorer  heaven  ;  an  inferior  God  to  enjoy  ; — is  it 
not  all  which  such  a  being  as  I  can  receive,  who  have 
made  this  world  my  God  V  "  Yes  ;  even  you,  this 
condescending  Saviour  can  cleanse,  can  pardon, 
can  elevate,  can  save  with  his  great  salvation,  for 
his  own  name  sake,  and  for  his  own  glory.  Not  for 
your  sake  will  he  do  this."  '  To  his  name,  then,  be 
the  eternal  glory,'  responds  the  believing  soul,  '  and 
heaven  itself  will  be  doubly  delightful*  if  I  may  cast 
my  crown  at  his  feet,  ascribing  .blessing,  and  glory, 
and  honor,  to  his  name  forever.' 

It  is  thus  that  faith,  as  humble  as  it  is  elevating, 
presents  to  the  believer  the  substance  of  things  ho- 
ped for— a  reality,  and  no  phantom  ! 

And  while  enjoying  the  vision,  this  earth,  with  all 
its  delights  and  wealth,  and  all  its  delusions  would 
ever  promise,  shrink  away  and  fade  to  their  native 
nothing.  After  soaring  on  the  pinions  of  faith,  the 
soul  returns  to  these  objects  of  time  and  sense,  (for 
return  it  must  till  God  shall  set  it  free,)  as  the  en- 
tranced spirit,  returns  again  to  the  cold,  dark,  pris- 
on of  its  clay. 

Are  these  but  idle,  or  extravagant  words  ? — No  ; 
— -not  if  the  scriptures  are  true  :  not  if  the  inspired 
record  of  holy  experience  is  no  fable  :  not  if  living 
witnesses  for  the  truth  can  be  believed.  Those  ho- 
ly worthies  whom  Paul  recounts,  thus  believed  and 
felt ;  and  testified  their  sincerity  by  their  deeds  and 
their  blood.     They  counted  not  their  lives  dear  un- 


to  themselves,  that  they  might  gain  the  inheritance 
which  their  faith  beheld. 

But  these  ancients  are  long  since  dead,  and  gone 
to  glory  ;  and  nought  but  their  record  remains  on 
earth.  Has  faith,  then,  left  the  earth  ?  Or  has  its 
nature  changed  ?  its  pbjects  become  more  dim,  more 
distant,  or  unsubstantial  ?  No  ;  there  are  living  wit- 
nesses to  testify  the  same  things  in  the  same  lan- 
guage,— and  what  is  more,  to  confirm  them  by  the 
same  deeds,  so  far  as  circumstances  require  it.  As 
there  were  apostles  to  forsake  all  and  preach  Christ 
in  heathen  and  savage  lands  :  so  now  are  there  mis- 
sionaries ;  and  such,  too,  as  are  ready,  by  the  grace 
of  God,  to  seal  their  testimony  at  the  stake.  Their 
converts  are  of  the  like  faith  as  the  primitive  saints  ; 
for  they  are  seen  to  give  up  all  earthly  good,  and 
breast  themselves  to  the  shock  of  persecution. 
They  patiently  endure  bonds,  and  stripes,  and  im- 
prisonment, still  testifying  this  precious  faith  as 
doubly  dear,  finding  it  as  they  do  the  substance  of 
things  hoped  for. 

But  these,  too,  are  in  distant  lands.  We  see  them 
not,  nor  hear  their  meek  but  dauntless  confessions. 

Are  there,  then,  none  here  among  us,  of  the  like 
precious  faith  ?  none  who  feel  the  same  power,  and 
are  prepared  for  the  same  conflicts,  should  provi- 
dence present  them  ?  Yes  ;  these  same  men,  who 
are  jeopardizing  their  lives  on  the  high  places  of 
Satan's  kingdom  in  distant  climes,  went  forth  from 
among  us — nurtured  in  the  same  churches,  reared 
by  the  same  milk,  and  fed  by  the  same  bread  of  life. 
And  they  have  left  men  by  thousands  behind  them, 
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of  just  the  same  spirit  and  heavenly  faith.  It  is  the 
same  etherial  principle  in  their  parents  and  kindred, 
that  gave  them  up  and  bade  them  go.  It  is  the  same 
spirit  in  our  churches  that  sent  them  forth,  and  now 
supports  them,and  prays  for  them,and  rejoices  in  their 
stedfastness  and  success.  Yes ;  and  should  God  send 
us  such  times  as  try  mens'  souls — as  tried  our  puri- 
tan ancestors — confiscation,  prison,  rack,  and  flame  ; 
not  a  few  would  be  found  to  stand  the  shock,  and 
wax  stronger  and  stronger,  as  pains  pressed  sore 
and  perils  thickened.  While  many  would  doubtless 
fail,  and  some  on  whom  we  should  most  confidently 
rely,  there  would  be  many,  whom  the  world  may 
now  regard  as  pusillanimous,  whose  faith  and  forti- 
tude would  rise  with  the  occasion — whose  grace 
would  grow  more  in  a  single  year  of  persecution, 
than  a  whole  life  of  security — and  who  would  do 
valiantly,  even  unto  the  death.  The  same  faith 
which  can  now  sustain  the  rack  of  disease  and  the 
terrors  of  death,  would  be  found  triumphant  then. 

But  who  are  these  men  ?  and  where  ?  Are  they 
now  within  these  walls  ?  and  hearing  these  words  ? 
Would  to  God  that  this  whole  assembly  of  mortals, 
who  have  one  day  just  as  truly  to  meet  death  as  the 
martyrs  themselves,  could  rise,  and  with  one  humble 
but  decided  voice,  testify  to  the  in-dwelling  of  this 
substantial  and  all-conquering  faith.  Though  all 
cannot  do  this,  some  can.  Yes  ;  even  here,  we  trust 
there  are  witnesses,  imperfect  and  back-slidden  as 
we  are. 

Leaving  those  who  know  nothing  of  faith  but  as 
a  speculation,  to  whom  it  is  not  a  living  reality,  not 
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in  any  sense  the  substance  of  things  hoped  for  ;  I  turn 
to  those  who  have  felt  its  power,  and  whose  steps 
have  been  guided  by  its  light. 

Do  you  not,  christian  brethren,  feel  widely  differ- 
ent at  one  time  from  what  you  do  at  another?  While 
ever  ready  to  express  your  belief  in  God's  promises, 
is  it  not  sometimes  but  the  language  of  the  tongue  ? 
Your  faith  is  in  the  intellect  and  not  the  heart.  It 
fires  not  the  bosom  with  love  and  joy.  It  sways 
not  the  life.  Afar  off,  at  an  immeasurable  distance, 
you  descry  a  form  ;  but  you  cannot  call  it  a  sub- 
stance. That  you  are  soon  to  be  in  heaven — to  see 
Abraham  and  Isaac  and  Jacob,  and  to  see  Christ 
himself,  seems  hardly  real.  When  feeling  thus, 
your  testimony  is  poor.— But  are  there  not  seasons 
when  you  can  speak  in  other  tones  ?  when  heaven 
is  before  you  ?  when  Christ  is  in  view  ?  when  the 
space  between  you  and  the  upper  glories,  dwin- 
dles to  a  span  ?  you  seem  ready  and  desirous  to  en- 
ter the  recompense  of  rewards  ?  It  stands  be- 
fore you  as  the  bright  and  tangible  substance  of 
your  hope  ?  it  fills  your  thoughts  1  it  satisfies  all 
your  desires  ?  And  you  exclaim,  in  view  of  an  om- 
nipresent God  ;  whom  have  I  in  heavenbut  thee,  and 
there  is  none  upon  earth  that  I  desire  beside  thee. — 
Turning  your  eye  on  a  stupid  world,  you  behold 
them  a  world  of  delirious  men,  bereft  of  reason,  be- 
reft of  knowledge.  Thinking  of  your  own  past 
views  and  life,  it  is  a  bewildering  maze  in  which  you 
have  wandered,  blindfold  !  Now  you  have  awaked 
to  the  vision  of  realities. — This  is  testimony  to 
your  own  heart.     And  this  is  testimony  which  your 
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lips  can  utter,  and  the  actions  of  your  life  will  speak. 
This  is  faith.  And  God  sustaining  and  increasing 
it,  would  you  not  be  prepared  for  persecution  ? 
and  with  it,  will  you  not  in  fact  be  prepared  for 
death  ?  So  may  each  one  of  you  :  and  so  may  I. 

Not  that  self-confidence  in  our  preparation  for 
heaven,  is  faith  at  all.  But  such  is  its  nature,  that, 
when  directed  towards  the  promises  of  God,  the 
things  hoped  for,  it  believes,  it  knows  them  to  be 
sure  for  all  who  are  prepared  to  receive  them. 
And  it  trusts  alone  on  the  merits  of  C 'hrist  for  their 
bestowment. 

It  is  also  the  evidence  of  things  not  seen.  By  this 
is  meant,  not  that  faith  requires  no  testimony,  for 
this  would  be  to  dispense  with  the  word  of  God  ; — 
but  it  receives  this  testimony  concerning  invisible 
realities,  with  as  strong  and  practical  a  confidence 
as  it  bestows  on  any  testimony  of  visible  things. 

The  "  things  hoped  for,"  are  indeed  all  included 
in  this  declaration  of  the  apostle,  as  they  are  things 
not  seen,  "  for  what  a  man  seeth,  why  doth  he  yet 
hope  for  ?"  But  a  vast  variety  of  other  things  are 
also  included  which  are  not  the  objects  of  hope — 
things  past,  present,  and  to  come. 

It  is  by  faith  we  believe  that  God  made  the  world 
out  of  nothing.  Instead  of  idly  speculating  with 
the  infidel  philosophers  about  the  eternity  of  matter, 
we  believe  implicitly  the  divine  testimony  concern- 
ing its  origin.  And  instead  of  bewildering  our- 
selves with  theories  of  pre-existing  worlds,  out  of 
the  wrecks  of  which  this  earth  and  these  heavens 
were  constructed,  we  subscribe  to  the  declaration, 
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that  they  "  were  not  made    out  of  things  which  do 
appear" — out  of  matter  before  visible,  or  existing. 

By  the  same  faith,  we  believe  in  the  existence  of 
God  . — and  believe  the  whole  record  he  has  given 
of  his  works  ;  the  creation  of  man  and  angels  ;  the 
catastrophe  of  the  fall  ;  that  of  the  deluge  ;  that  of 
Babel ;  the  introduction  of  idolatry  "  when  men 
did  not  like  to  retain  God  in  their  knowledge  ;"  the 
history  of  Israel ;  and  the  coming  and  glorious 
work  of  Christ.  According  to  the  apostle,  it  is  the 
work  of  genuine  faith  to  believe  these  facts  in  such 
a  manner  as  we  ought  to  believe  them  in  their  con- 
nexion with  that  God  who  made  and  governs  all. 

By  this  faith,  we  believe  in  the  perfections  of 
God.  The  perfections  of  omnipotence  and  omnis- 
cience, afford  an  illustration.  The  man  of  mere 
speculative  faith,  though  he  may  have  written  a 
whole  volume  of  demonstation  on  the  attributes  of 
God,  is  perhaps  left  in  his  heart  to  say,  after  all ; 
"  how  doth  God  know  ?"  or,  "  who  shall  ascend  up 
into  heaven  to  bring  him  down  from  above  ?"  But 
true  faith,  though  in  the  bosom  of  the  unlearned, 
assures  the  possessor  that  God  is  nigh  him,  search- 
ing his  heart,  and  sustaining  his  existence. 

By  this  grace,  the  believer  recognizes  the  power 
and  providence  of  an  "  unseen95  God  in  all  he  wit* 
nesses.  As  he  beholds  the  sun  shining  in  his 
strength,  or  the  moon  walking  in  brightness,  or  the 
stars  that  he  has  made,  he  blesses  that  God  whose 
hand  has  formed  and  whose  ceaseless  energy  sus- 
tains and  rolls  them  through  the  heavens,  and  whose 
covenant  faithfulness  causes  them  to  know  their  ap- 
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pointed  times.  The  same  does  he  joy  fully  behold 
in  the  revolving  seasons,  the  teeming  earth,  the  fly- 
ing clouds,  the  waving  forests,  the  animal  creation. 
Seed  time  and  harvest,  summer  and  winter,  succes- 
sively spread  out  themselves  as  volumes  in  which 
his  eye  can  hold  converse  with  his  Maker.  The 
gaiety  and  promise  of  spring,  the  richness  and  so- 
lemnity of  autumn  ;  the  fervid  splendour  of  noon- 
day ;  and  the  solemn  grandeur  of  darkness ;  all 
speak  a  language  that  enters  his  heart  and  proclaims 
a  present  God. 

This  faith  reaches  forth  to  what  is  future.  The 
promises  and  the  threatenings  are  alike  believed. 
It  is  the  evidence  of  an  unseen  hell,  as  well  as  the 
substance  of  a  heaven  hoped  for.  And  knowing 
the  terrors  of  the  Lord,  it  gives  thanks  for  timely 
warning,  and  hastens  to  persuade  others  to  flee 
from  the  wrath  to  come,  and  lay  hold  on  the  hope 
set  before  them. 

II.  This  faith  is  a  support  in  trials.  So  the  an- 
cient worthies  found  it  ;  and  so  it  will  be  found  by 
all  who  possess  it,  to  the  end  of  time.  And  not  on- 
ly is  it  a  support,  but  it  even  affords  joy  amid  the 
"  diverse  temptations"  into  which  we  may  fall. — 
There  are  reasons  for  all  this. 

1.  It  is  a  delightful  exercise,  regarded  as  the  evi- 
dence of  things  not  seen.  For  the  splendors  of  day 
to  be  lighted  up  in  the  sable  firmament  of  midnight, 
would  not  be  more  cheering  to  the  lonely  and  bewil- 
dered wanderer,  than  is  the  light  of  faith  to  him  who 
is  making  his  way  through  this  dark  and  thorny  maze, 
to  the  city  of  Zion.     Though  he  see    not  the  city 
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itself,  lie  sees  the  path,  and  he  feels  the  presence  of 
him  in  whom  he  lives  and  moves  and  has  his  being. 
The  simple  consciousness  of  the  presence  of  such 
a  God  as  the  scriptures  reveal,  is  enough  to  support 
the  heart  through  any  scene.  When  languishing 
on  the  bed  of  disease,  your  pulse  feeble,  nature 
sinking,  flesh  and  heart  failing,  what  a  consolation 
is  the  presence  of  a  kind  and  sympathizing  friend. 
You  cannot  bear  to  have  him  leave  you,  though  he 
can  afford  no  aid  ;  and  his  assiduities  doubly  en- 
dear him  through  future  life.  It  is  revolting  to  think 
of  dying  afar  from  one's  home,  amid  total  stran- 
gers, or  by  the  way  side.  Those  may  think  of  this 
who  know  nothing  of  faith  but  as  a  speculation, 
and  may  thence  conjecture  the  support  which  a  good 
man  enjoys  from  the  conscious  presence  of  him 
who  is  his  all  for  this  life  and  that  which  is  to  come, 
and  who  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother.  Thrice 
happy  is  the  man  in  such  a  case,  however  forlorn 
his  earthly  condition,  while  you  hear  him  pour  out 
his  grateful  soul  to  his  Saviour ; — "  whom  have  I 
in  heaven  but  thee  ;  and  there  is  none  upon  earth 
that  I  desire  beside  thee.9' 

Place  the  man  of  faith  where  dangers  beset  him, 
where  troubles  thicken.  Like  the  little  child  in  the 
presence  of  his  father,  he  reposes  under  the  sure 
protection  of  Almighty  Goodness.  Spread  before 
him  an  ocean  of  earthly  woes  which  he  cannot 
avoid,  and  in  which  he  must  wade  till  its  billows 
break  over  him,  and  he  sink.  His  prayer  to  God 
will  be  ;  O,  hide  not  thy  face  from  me— forsake  me 
not — let  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  comfort  me.      You 
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are  familiar  with  the  story  of  the  three  children  of 
God  whom  the  impious  fury  of  Nebuchadnezzar 
doomed  to  the  flames.  He  heated  the  furnace  sev- 
en times  hotter  than  ever  before,  and  cast  them  in- 
to it.  And  they  fell  down  bound  into  the  burning 
fiery  furnace.  What  could  sustain  their  spirits  at 
so  awful  a  crisis  ?  It  was  that  faith  which  the  auos- 
tie  tells  us,  quenched  the  violence  of  fire.  And 
when  shortly  they  were  seen  walking  unhurt  amid 
the  flames,  there  was  also  seen  with  them  one  like 
unto  the  Son  of  God.  It  was  his  conscious  pres- 
ence that  sustained  their  spirits  to  meet  and  endure 
the  trial. 

This  is  the  effect  of  faith  as  the  evidence  of  things 
not  seen. 

2.  It  is  no  less  efficacious,  as  the  substance  of 
things  hoped  for.  Here  it  lays  hold  on  the  promis- 
es, and  hope  becomes  an  anchor  to  the  soul,  sure 
and  stedfast.  Believing  what  God  has  promised, 
and  just  as  he  has  spoken  it,  earth  with  its  pains  as 
well  as  its  pleasures,  dwindles  to  its  proper  insignifi- 
cance. Travellers  to  so  glorious  a  heaven,  the  ob- 
stacles they  may  meet,  are  of  trivial  moment.  This 
is  the  light  in  which  the  apostle  presents  the  pil- 
grimage of  the  ancient  saints.  They  showed  plain- 
ly that  they  sought  a  better  country,  even  a  heav- 
enly ;  a  city  which  hath  foundations,  whose  builder 
and  maker  is  God.  They  saw  the  promises  afar  off, 
and  were  persuaded  of  them,  and  embraced  them, 
and  confessed  that  they  were  pilgrims  and  strangers 
on  the  earth. 
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hen  the  traveller,  returning  from  the  toils  and 
loneliness  of  a  distant  journey,  and  pressing  with  un- 
wonted speed  and  to  a  late  hour  his  last  day's  trav- 
el, descries  from  an  eminence  the  well  known  light 
of  his  distant  home,  the  sweet  abode  of  all  his  heart 
holds  dearest  on  earth,  his  toils  are  past.  Fresh  vig- 
or flows  through  every  limb.  Fixing  his  stedfast 
eye  on  the  lovely  spot,  and  his  imagination  on  the 
dear  objects  that  await  his  arrival  and  trim  the  light 
that  brightens  at  each  step,  he  heeds  not  the  earth 
on  which  he  treads.  Each  moment  is  bringing  him 
nearer  their  embraces.  It  is  a  luxury,  however 
transient,  worth  all  the  privations  he  has  endured, 
to  enjoy  but  for  one  brief  hour  this  signal  rapture. 
Even  so,  and  much  more  also,  to  the  pilgrim  whose 
kindling  eye  fastens  on  his  home,  eternal  in  the 
heavens.  It  is  his  Heavenly  Father's  house.  In  it, 
there  are  many  mansions  ;  and  all  filled  with  those 
who  are  awaiting  his  arrival ;  his  christian  friends 
who  have  gone  before  him  to  glory — to  his  God  and 
to  their  God.  Though  now  perhaps  a  great  way 
off,  the  distant  sight  of  the  mansion  is  delightful. 
He  knows  it  exists  ;  and  that  each  step  as  he  travels 
down  the  vale  of  time,  is  bringing  him  nearer  and 
and  nearer  the  blissful  consummation.  Thus  jour- 
neys onward  to  the  skies,  the  man  of  faith.  Wea- 
ry and  wayworn,  he  may  often  seem  ;  but  yet  his 
heart  is  buoyant.  Difficulties  he  may  have  to  en- 
counter ;  but  he  surmounts  them  all.  Afflictions 
he  may  have  to  meet ;  but  he  regards  them  as  light 
afflictions  which  are  but  for  a  moment.  He  may 
sustain  many  losses  by  the  way,   but  he  parts  with 
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these  earthly  burdens  without  a  murmur,  without  a 
sigh,  knowing  within  himself  that  he  has  a  more  en- 
during substance,  a  treasure  to  which  he  is  hasten- 
ing but  the  more  rapidly.  As  he  passes  by,  the 
world  gaze  upon  him,  some  with  astonishment,  and 
some  with  haughty  contempt.  But  onward  he  goes, 
his  faith  brightening,  his  footsteps  more  light  and 
gladsome,  till  he  enters  the  rest  that  remaineth  for 
the  people  of  God.  All  is  safe  ;  all  is  his  ;  and  all 
welcome  him  with  songs  of  joy  and  gratitude  to  the 
captain  of  salvation  who  has  brought  another  soul 
safe  home  to  glory. 

This  power  of  faith  to  bring  distant  prospects 
nigh,  has  cheered  pilgrims  to  Zion  in  all  lands  and 
in  all  ages.  It  sustained  Noah  amid  the  scoffs  of 
the  antediluvian  giants  in  sin,  for  an  hundred  and 
twenty  years,  while  preparing  the  ark  to  the  saving 
of  his  house.  It  cheered  Abraham,  when  he  went 
forth  from  his  kindred  and  wandered  over  a  strange 
land,  where  he  had  no  inheritance  but  which  God 
promised  to  his  distant  posterity.  It  filled  the  bo- 
som of  Moses  when  he  chose  rather  to  suffer  afflic- 
tion with  the  people  of  God,  than  to  enjoy  the  treas- 
ures of  Egypt.  He  endured  as  seeing  him  who  is 
invisible.  It  sustained  the  sinking  spirit  of  patient 
Job,  under  calamities  without  a  parallel ;  and  by  it, 
he  could  exclaim,  though  he  slay  me,  yet  will  I  trust 
in  him.  And  again,  with  a  distant  view  of  the  ap- 
pearance and  glory  of  Christ,  he  broke  forth  in  tri- 
umph ; — I  know  that  my  Redeemer  liveth,  and  that 
he  shall  stand  at  the  latter  day  upon  the  earth  ;  and 
though  after  my  skin,  worms  destroy  this  body,  yet 
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in  my  flesh  shall  I  see  God,  whom  I  shall  see  for 
myself,  and  mine  eyes  shall  behold,  and  not  anoth- 
er, though  my  reins  be  consumed  within  me.  Here 
was  the  secret  of  his  patience  ;  his  vivid  faith. 
And  this  it  was  that  sustained  all  the  holy  men  of 
old  of  whom  the  world  was  not  worthy,  while  com- 
pelled to  wander,  destitute,  afflicted,  tormented,  and 
to  dwell  in  mountains,  and  dens,  and  caves  of  the 
earth.  This  sustained  the  holy  apostles  in  forsa- 
king all  and  suffering  all  things  for  Christ.  This 
sustained  the  martyrs  that  followed  them  in  the  ten 
persecutions  of  heathen  Rome  ;  and  the  thousands 
that  followed  them,  under  the  more  wicked  persecu- 
tions of  papal  Rome. — O,  may  God  grant  unto  each 
of  us  the  like  precious  faith  to  bear  our  light  afflic- 
tions, and  finally  to  meet  the  same  king  of  terrors 
and  enter  into  the  same  rest. 

3.  Faith  sustains  the  believer,  by  assuring  him  that 
afflictions  will  work  for  his  good.  He  is  enabled 
with  Paul  and  with  multitudes  who  have  since  used 
his  language,  to  say  ;  our  light  affliction  which  is 
but  for  a  moment,  worketh  for  us  a  far  more  ex- 
ceeding and  eternal  weight  of  glory.  By  this,  he 
sees  the  faithfulness  of  God  in  parental  correction. 
And  thus  receiving  chastisement  at  the  hand  of  his 
heavenly  Father,  he  is  enabled  to  rejoice  more  than 
he  grieves,  and  to  bless  the  wise,  paternal  care  that 
is  cutting  the  bands  that  bind  him  to  earth,  and  giv- 
ing him  wings  to  mount  above  its  tempests  and  soar 
to  serener  and  more  substantial  joys. 

Thus  is  faith,  on  three  accounts,  a  most  impor- 
tant support  in  trials.      But  this  is  not  all,   for  it  is 
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found  equally  efficacious  in  producing  the  active  as 
the  passive  virtues.     I  proceed,  then, 

III.     To  show,    that  it  guides   and  prompts  to 
duty. 

It  guides.  Who  can  take  a  step  towards  any  ob- 
ject beyond  the  field  of  actual  vision,  except  by  faith 
of  some  kind  ?  The  husbandman,  the  merchant,  the 
statesman,  each  is  guided  to  the  selection  and  the 
pursuit  of  his  object,  by  a  faith  in  its  importance, 
and  its  practicable  attainment.  So  the  christian 
believes  in  the  reality  and  importance  of  spiritual 
good,  and  makes  the  selection  of  his  object  and  of 
his  measures  of  pursuit,  according  to  his  belief. 
When  faith  is  dim,  he  is  most  liable  to  err  in  his 
choice.  When  its  vision  is  unclouded,  he  is  pre- 
pared to  judge  of  what  God  would  have  him  do,  and 
what  will  be  for  his  highest  good.  Faith  sinks  the 
objects  of  time,  and  elevates  those  of  eternity,  to 
their  proper  relations.  And  oftentimes  it  not  only 
changes  the  commanding  motive  of  action,  but  the 
whole  tenor  and  object  of  pursuit.  To  judge  of 
any  thing  as  we  ought,  we  should  see  its  bearing  on 
all  our  interests  and  obligations  ;  and  this  cannot  be 
seen  but  by  the  eye  of  faith. 

While  it  guides,  it  also  prompts  to  duty.  The 
same  energy  that  purifies  the  vision  to  discern,  also 
fires  the  heart  to  love  the  spiritual  object  of  choice. 
The  evidence  of  things  not  seen,  discloses  to  the 
christian  a  God  and  a  Heaven  ;  and  his  desires 
prompt  him  to  run  in  the  ways  of  God's  commands. 
He  loves  the  object  and  the  path  to  attain  it ;  and 
his  pursuit  is  in  proportion  to  his  faith.     The  hus- 


bandman  desires  a  crop,  and  believing  in  its  attain- 
ment, casts  abroad  his  precious  grain.  So  the  be- 
liever casts  his  "  bread  upon  the  waters" — sows  in 
hope.  By  a  wordly  faith,  the  merchant  exports  his 
goods  to  countries  he  has  never  seen,  trusting  that 
he  shall  see  the  avails.  By  a  like  faith  in  lands  he 
had  never  seen,  and  by  a  track  that  none  had  trav- 
ersed, Columbus  spread  his  sails  to  the  winds  of  an 
unknown  ocean.  His  object  filled  his  belief  and 
fired  his  heart,  and  toil  and  danger  were  encoun- 
tered with  delight.  By  a  better  faith,  the  christian 
believes  there  is  a  heaven  ;  and  turning  his  back  on 
earth,  he  confesses  himself  a  pilgrim  to  that  better 
world  ;  and  gains  it. 

Actuated  by  this  faith  which  works  by  love  and 
overcomes  the  world,  all  those  ancient  saints  accom- 
plished the  deeds  of  wonder  which  the  apostle  re- 
cords, and  to  which  we  have  already  sufficiently  ad- 
verted. By  this,  good  men  in  all  ages  have  follow- 
ed their  example.  By  this,  thousands  are  now  fol- 
lowing the  long  crowd  of  witnesses  to  the  same  hap- 
py mansions.  And  by  this,  Christ  will  cause  count- 
less millions  yet  unborn,  to  be  gathered  to  the  realms 
above.  Their  faith  inspires  their  holy  zeal  and  wins 
their  crown. 

It  is  the  source  of  all  christian  heroism.  It  in- 
spired Moses  to  rescue  Israel  ;  and  Joshua  to  lead 
them  to  conquest.  It  inspired  the  apostles  to  face 
a  world — Luther,  to  rise  against  the  strong  man  of 
sin  in  all  his  armour — our  puritan  ancestors  to  re- 
sist oppression  at  home,  to  seek  this  western  world, 
and  here  to  plant  the  empire  of  piety  and  freedom* 
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that  is  yet  to  renovate  the  nations.  It  is  this  faith 
that  is  now  sending  bibles  and  missionaries  to  every 
kindred  and  tribe  under  heaven.  And  it  is  this, 
mainly,  that  is  urging  forward,  in  countless  ways 
and  with  increasing  energy,  the  great  cause  of  phi- 
lanthropy, and  hastening  that  millennial  consumma- 
tion which  the  same  faith  believes  on  the  word  of 
God,  and  sees  in  the  causes  which  now  conspire  to 
its  production. 

The  present  subject,  in  connexion  with  these  fu- 
neral solemnities,  suggests  a  few 

REMARKS. 

1.  In  the  life  of  this  venerable  mother  in  Israel, 
we  have  witnessed  a  happy  illustration  of  this  car- 
dinal grace. 

It  is  doubtless  the  grand  duty  of  a  minister,  to 
preach  the  gospel  to  the  living  ; — not  to  eulogize  the 
dead.  Still,  it  is  in  accordance  with  inspired  exam- 
ple, and  with  the  dictates  of  gratitude  and  affection 
to  speak  well  of  those  who  have  done  well  in  the 
vineyard  of  our  Lord.  So  spake  the  Apostle  in  the 
chapter  containing  our  text.  And  to  do  this  on  the 
proper  occasions,  and  in  a  proper  manner,  may 
sometimes  be  found  among  the  best  means  "  to 
preach  the  gospel  to  the  living,"  and  to  induce  them 
to  follow  the  same  faith. 

A  brief  notice  of  the  parentage  and  life  of  our 
deceased  mother  and  friend,  may  here  be  permitted. 
She  was  born  January  1,  1746,  at  Plymouth,  in 
Massachusetts, — a  spot  forever  so  sacred  to  every 
true  child  of  the  "  pilgrims,"  who  there  found  a  refuge 
from  the  hand  of  oppression.     Her  father  was  Dr, 
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Lazarus  Le  Baron,  a  respectable  and  "  beloved 
physician,"  and  a  descendant  of  those  persecuted 
Huguenots,  whose  prayers  are  still  signally  answer- 
ed by  a  covenant-keeping  God,  in  spiritual  mercies 
on  their  posterity, — while  their  martyred  blood 
still  cries  to  him  from  the  ground  against  a  nation 
who  slaughtered  and  drove  them  from  its  bosom  ; 
a  nation  whom  he  has  ever  since  cast  off  from  being 
his  people,  and  on  whom  has  been  poured  some  of 
the  most  tremendous  vials  of  his  wrath.  Where 
the  prayers  of  the  suffering  pious  from  two  nations 
unite,  and  their  blood  flows  in  the  same  veins,  what 
blessings  may  meet — what  responsibilities  concur. 
May  these  be  enjoyed  and  felt  by  those  who  are  this 
day  called  afresh  to  mourn  their  loss  of  a  parent  or 
a  grandparent.  Educated  with  special  care,  at  the 
age  of  sixteen,  she  was  married  to  him  who  for  so 
many  years  was  her  guide  and  support,  and  who 
was  taken  before  her  to  their  final  home.  It  was 
for  the  love  she  bore  to  him,  but  not  then  to  her 
Saviour,  (as  she  once  informed  me,)  that  she  con- 
sented to  forsake  the  endearments  of  her  father's 
house  and  the  refinements  of  polished  society,  for 
the  solitude  and  privations  of  a  new  settlement,  then 
recently  begun  in  this  place.  At  the  age  of  twenty, 
after  a  scene  of  protracted  and  distressing  convic- 
tion of  sin,  she  obtained  what  she  continued  till 
her  death  to  regard  as  "  a  good  hope  through 
grace."  The  public  profession  of  religion  which 
she  soon  after  made,  I  may  say  on  the  authority  of 
those  who  have  known  her  long  and  well,  she  adorn- 
ed in  an  exemplary  manner  through  life.     Among 
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the  severest  of  her  trials  is  to  be  ranked  the  early 
death  of  her  first  four  children.  And  now,  at  the 
age  of  eighty-four,  her  example  is  seen  no  more, 
and  her  voice  is  silent. 

Her  last  sickness  was  very  short,  terminating  in 
the  compass  of  two  days,  and  her  death  was  entirely 
unexpected  at  the  time.  Yet  she  seemed  ready. 
The  faith  which  she  manifested  on  this  as  well  as  on 
a  previous  occasion  of  dangerous  sickness,  was  the 
circumstance  which  led  to  the  selection  of  the 
present  theme  of  discourse.  It  appeared  truly  the 
substance  of  things  hoped  for,  and  the  evidence  of 
things  not  seen.  During  the  last  night,  and  before 
the  light  of  the  morning  broke  upon  our  eyes — and 
that  of  heaven  upon  hers, — she  frequently  repeated 
such  lines  as  the  following  :  "  While  he  is  mine  and 
I  am  his,  what  can  I  want  beside."  It  was  enough, 
that  she  beheld  Christ  as  her  portion,  and  that  she 
might  praise  him,  whether  on  earth  or  in  heaven. 
And  the  last  exclamation  she  breathed,  was  ; — "  My 
husband — O  my  dear  husband  /"  Though  we  need 
not  say,  here  is  proof  of  a  vision,  in  the  literal  sense ; 
— (there  is  no  decisive  proof  either  way) — yet  we 
hear  it  from  her  dying  lips  as  evincing  the  raptures 
of  that  faith  which  is  the  evidence  of  things  not  seen. 
She  hailed  him  whom  she  was  just  leaving  this  frail 
body  to  meet  in  the  mansions  of  purity.  She  said, 
— and  without  a  groan  her  happy  spirit  flew  to  the 
embrace. 

I  add  but  a  few  words  on  those  traits  of  character 
by  which  she  was  adapted  as  a  help  peculiarly  meet 
for  one  who,  for  more  than  half  a  century,  was  to 
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preach  to  you  the  gospel,  and  to  guide  you  as  the 
shepherd  of  Christ's  flock. 

The  influence  of  the  wife  of  a  minister,  direct  and 
indirect,  on  his  usefulness  and  the  welfare  of  a  peo- 
ple, is  often  much  greater  than  will  be  known  till  the 
day  of  judgment.  Her  influence  in  this  respect,  I 
believe,  was  propitious  and  great.  In  a  variety  of 
respects,  she  was  peculiarly  adapted  to  the  station. 

Her  vivacity  was  remarkable.  Tempered  and  gui- 
ded  by  truth  and  piety,  it  was  as  useful  as  it  was 
entertaining.  This  trait  of  character,  as  seen  by 
myself,  was  only  in  the  declining  years  of  life,  and 
after  she  had  poured  out  the  tears  of  a  widowed 
heart  on  the  grave  of  the  husband  of  her  youth. 
But  even  then,  it  was  conspicuous  beyond  what 
many  enjoy  in  their  earliest,  brightest  days.  It 
delightfully  mingled  the  animation  and  charm  of 
youth,  with  the  sedateness  of  age ;  the  life  of 
Spring,  with  the  ripeness  and  serenity  of  Autumn. 
What  an  aid  it  must  have  been  to  him  whose  spirits 
it  was  her  office  to  sustain  and  animate  through  the 
ministerial,  social,  and  personal  afflictions  of  a  long 
life,  can  be  known  only  by  one  who  has  felt  those 
trials  and  experienced  that  aid.  How  often  must  her 
cheerful  look,  her  animating  word,  fitly  spoken,  have 
bid  sorrow  flee,  and  resolution  return  to  successful 
effort.  The  fresh  and  renovated  zeal  that  breathed 
from  the  preacher's  soul,  through  the  sabbaths  of 
protracted  years  of  spiritual  dearth,  between  revi- 
vals, may  be  seen  at  the  final  day  in  its  connexion 
with  her  instrumentality. 

Her  capacity  and  readiness  to  entertain  the  nu- 
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merous  guests  of  the  family,  when  the  duties  of  the 
study  demanded  his  seclusion,  are  well  known  ;  but 
the  value  of  such  traits  can  be  estimated  by  none 
but  the  preacher  who  has  experienced  the  blessing 
or  the  need  of  it. 

Her  knowledge  of  theology,  especially  in  its  prac- 
tical bearings,  was  extensive  and  highly  useful. 
That  it  was  useful  to  myself,  as  afforded  in  her  oc- 
casional and  familiar  remarks  during  my  residence 
under  her  roof,  my  gratitude  prompts  thus  publicly 
to  testify.  The  relation  she  so  long  held  to  your 
former  pastor,  was  the  best  that  can  exist  for  ren- 
dering such  knowledge  of  practical  benefit  to  a  min- 
ister ; — and  through  his  ministrations,  to  his  people. 
On  this  topic,  very  much  might  be  said,  were  this 
the  proper  place  for  it.  Conversation,  free,  anima- 
ted, discriminating,  and  judicious,  is  the  very  life  of 
profitable  study,  as  well  as  the  guide  and  the  prompt- 
er to  efficient  exertion.  In  this  relation,  an  ability 
to  afford  just  criticism  and  wise  counsel,  and  a  heart 
and  power  to  animate  to  the  good  work  to  which  a 
minister  is  called,  are  requisites  of  inestimable  val- 
ue. How  much  evil  is  thus  prevented,  and  how 
much  positive  good  actually  flows  from  this  latent 
cause — to  what  extent  the  harmony  and  prosperity 
of  a  people,  and  the  salvation  of  souls,  is  to  be  tra- 
ced to  this  source,  cannot  be  known  in  this  world. 
To  what  extent,  under  the  kind  providence  of  God, 
the  moral  and  religious  prosperity  of  this  place  from 
the  beginning,  is  thus  connected  with  the  humble 
instrumentality  of  the  deceased,  is  not  for  me  to 
conjecture.— Perhaps,  ere  this,  she  has  received  a 
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crown  sparkling  with  the  memorial  of  many  a  deed 
the  world  never  saw,  and  of  which  herself  has  to 
say — «  Lord,  when  was  this  ?" — or,  why  is  it  thus 
esteemed  by  thee  ? 

Her  susceptibilities  of  friendship  and  zeal,  were 
strong.  As  she  had  a  zeal  in  the  service  of  Christ, 
she  was  the  ardent  friend  of  those  engaged  in  pro- 
moting his  cause.  The  ministers  of  the  gospel,  ev- 
er found  her  mansion,  a  welcome  home.  The  good 
old  ways  of  truth  and  usefulness,  she  stedfastly 
loved :  but  as  she  did  not  love  these  ways  merely 
because  they  were  old,  but  because  they  were  good, 
she  was  ever  ready  to  embark  with  ardor  in  new 
modes  of  advancing  the  Redeemer's  kingdom.  The 
progress  of  missions  and  of  bible  societies,  was  to 
her  a  source  of  great  delight  and  gratitude,  to  the 
last.  And  this  she  testified  by  exemplary  contribu- 
tions, some  instances  of  which,  still  fresh  in  our  re- 
collection, were  truly  affecting. 

2.  To  the  mourning  relatives,  how  precious  is 
this  faith.  In  such  a  trial  as  this  through  which  you 
are  now  passing,  the  poor  heathen  mourns  as  one 
that  has  no  hope.  Turning  his  eye  upward  to  the 
heavens,  he  beholds  them  shrouded  in  black,  as 
though  hung  round  with  sackcloth  of  hair.  And 
again,  looking  downward  into  the  cold  grave  where 
he  deposits  his  dead,  it  is  the  eternal  prison  for  him- 
self and  all  he  loves.  There  must  they  lie,  "  closely 
crowded,  a  little  dust,  to  sleep  their  interminable 
sleep,"  as  one  of  their  poets  so  plaintively  mourned. 
How  unutterably  revolting  !  Cutting  himself  with 
stones  because  of  an  agony  of  spirit  which  finds  no 
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ray  of  consolation,  he  wishes  he  had  never  been 
born  ;  and  that  the  mother  who  bore  him,  had  nev- 
er existed. — Not  so  with  you.     Blessed  be  the  light 
of  that  faith,  whereby  you  can  calmly  gaze  on  yon- 
der pale  butrplacid  visage,  so  sweetly  to  slumber  till 
the  morning  of  the  resurrection.     You  see  her  spir- 
it in  a  better  world.     You  see  this  body,  one  day  to 
be  raised  incorruptible  and  reunited  with  the  spirit, 
to  die  no  more.     Cherish  but  this  faith  in  your  own 
hearts  ; — (it  is  the  only  durable  riches  ; — )   follow 
her  as  she  followed  Christ; — then  come  the  welcome 
day  that  shall  summon  you  to  meet  her  in  a  better 
world. 

3.   To  this  church.     I  hardly  know  in  what  lan- 
guage to  express  the  sentiments  which  this  event  is 
fitted  to  inspire  in  each  of  your  bosoms.     With 
those  in  extreme  age,   she  has  walked  to  the  house 
of  God  in  company,  and  sat  with  you  at  the  com- 
munion table  for  sixty  and  three  years.     With  you 
she  has  rejoiced,  and  wept,  and  prayed,  and  toiled, 
while  almost  a  whole  generation  has  risen  up  and 
gone  down  to  the  grave  before  your  eyes.     But  a 
few  more  days,  and  you  will  all  be  gone  ;  and  we 
that  may  survive,  shall  be  left  alone.     Daily  you  are 
looking  upon  objects  and  endeared   friends  for  the 
last  time ;  and  earth  itself  grows  dim.     Surely ,  faith, 
you  must  regard  as  now  your  all.     Thus  make  it 
your  all ;  and  you  will  find  it  more  than  enough  for 
the  remnant  of  life,  and  for  the  dark  valley  you  are 
soon  to  traverse. 

Such  as  are  younger,  the  children  and  grand-chil- 
dren of  these  aged  ones,   and  of  those  already  de- 
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parted  ; — for  how  many  of  you  did  she  pray  devout- 
ly, while  the  man  of  God  was  pronouncing  over  your 
infancy  at  the  baptismal  font,  the  name  of  the  Fa- 
ther, and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost.     How 
did  she  pray  for  you,  and  perhaps  instruct  you,  in 
those  sad  days  of  trouble  to  your  souls  before  you 
found  a  Saviour.     And  how  did  she  rejoice  with  you 
in  hope,  when  the  day-star  rose  in  your  hearts  ; — 
and  welcome  you  among  the  professed  sons  of  God, 
when  you  came  tremblingly  forward  to  assume  the 
sacred  vows.     With  her  you  have  often  communed 
in  Christ's  presence.     You  witnessed  her  delight  in 
the  sacred  ordinances,  and  especially  her  careful  at- 
tendance to  the  very  last,  on  that  of  the  Lord's  sup- 
per.    Are  you  prepared  soon  to  drink  also  of  the 
cup  she  has  so  recently  tasted  ?    to  die  ?  cheerfully, 
and  happily,  to  die  ? — We  shall  go  to  her  ;    but  she 
will  not  return  to  us. 

4.   To  this  whole  people.     I  have  briefly  touched 
on  the  relation  in  which  divine   providence  placed 
this  good  woman  to  you,  and  the  good  of  which  she 
may  have  been  the  occasion.     And  now  this  day  as 
a  numerous  assembly,   you  stand  in  the  relation  of 
mourners.     Your  presence  attests  your  respect  and 
affection.     While  reminded  of  the   blessings  you 
have  enjoyed,  are   you  conscious  of  gratitude    to 
God  ?  And  are  you  prepared  to  meet  her,   and  to 
meet  him  whom  she  spent  her  life  in  aiding  to  win 
you  to  the  faith  of  Jesus  ?     A  little  more    time  on 
earth,  and  you  go  to  meet  them  both  at  the  bar  of 
God.     In  view  of  that  day,  may  I  so  preach,  and 
may  you  so  hear,  that  your  souls  may  live. 


